
-- W, THE SALT LAKE TRIBUNE, FRIDAY MORNING-- , NOVEMBER 26, 1909. 7 II

Synopsis of Preceding Chapters.
In Chapter I, George Hums Don-ohii- c

introduces Captain Antliony
8lark, a retired mining man of Salt

. Lako Citv. his wife and nineteeii-year-- ;

jjld d.uigider. Gladys. Tlio rrio liavo
left Salt Lake, registered at .he St.

i Francis in San Francisco, and . fe.w

P Iiours later the entire party are chloro--
"

formed, and Captain stark isj robbed
fii' ') of twenty-fiv- thousand dollars iii cash
IP'' il nnd ton thousand dollars worth of
ll f, jewels belonging to --Mrs. Stark.

5 i Marvelous Anderson, The Great In- -

vcstigator, is called into tlio easo by
f '"jfannger Woods of tlio St. ifrnncis, and

Dbi 1 during the investigation Gladys eud-d- l

II deuly disappears, leaving no clue as to
Vi t her whereabouts. Shortly afterwards
Kn' L Pcrjrusori Thome, her Salt Lahe sweet-- !

f heart, arrives, aud Marvelous Ander-- !

J ton proinptlv declares ho has estab-j- g

i fished the first Jink in the chain of

It I "In Chapter U. George A. Sheets.
W i Chief of the Salt Lake Detectivo

Bureau, scientifically adduces thofnets
Rii :i that Ferguson 'riiome. despite his claim

Ai 'f of innocence, is in some manner con- -

& I ncctcd with the St. "Francis hotel rob'
at f, berv and the disappearance of Gladys

fflj Stark. In his investigation Marvelous
h i Anderson has found a button belonging
3 f to Charles D. Remington of Salt Lake

3, Ciy, and tho accusing finger of suspi-- !

J cion of Marvelous Anderson is pointed
I directly at. Thome in the conclusion of
7i Chief "Sheets 's dramatic deduction.

-- & 1 ln4Cliupter III. Mr. Charles S.. Pul- -

I vor, a former newspaper man, int.ro-JZ- l

f dnres a novel situation when he turns
3 i1 iho calcium of suspicion on Pcrguson
A f Thome. Ho permitH Marvelous Ando-
rra i-- ion to make a flat accusation against
W Gladys' sweetheart, but at tho very
Mw climax Anderson hears the frantic
H voice of Gladys ovor tho phone, telling
M T him that tho tell-tal- e pin worn by
H : Thorno was given turn by herself less

ihan a week previous. Girl supposed
91-$ to bo GJadvs Stark leaves note for

if L'antnin Stark at St. Francis and then
again mysteriously disappears. Andcr-- i
EOn returns to 'hotel with Captain

'aV ?, Stark an(l Thprno, and is intercepted
J j by a priest, who hands Captain Stark

i i package of papers and hastily with-- h

draws.
Chapter 3V written 13" Mr. Joseph

jJJ $E. Came secretary of the Commercial
J .cJh, brings Marvelous Anderson again

jjjj f into to face with the mysterious priest.
fjAndcrson accurately discovers the pro-3fc'- J

: Eumed "holy man" is wearing high-bede- d

shoes and jaunty silken hose.
,i Captain Stark is then accused by the

defectivo of having committed
for an underhand motive and

Anderson leaves the St.
again declaring the actual

of I he puzzling nvystcrv would
solved in a very few

Chapter V, written by A. S.
private secretary to Mayor

Marvelous Anderson
upon the various theories thus

in the perplexing mystery
mentally endeavoring to .solve,

has an argument with ITouso De- -

Holmes and later breaks off all
with Captain Stark. He

another m3sJcrious woman
in the case, and at tho Hismarck

finds Thome, the mysterious
and an unknown' man- - in- - socret

Ififfat As the trio leave tho cafe,
hastens out the Market street

ijuwpB into a. laxicab and directs
to start in pursuit of a

npear'"2 automobile, which isl to contain the central figures
nnsolvablo mystory.

Charles V. Wort liin'gton.
manager of the Keith-O'Iirie- n

who contributes chapter vi;
a story full of rapid-fir- e

Wo discover the big automobile
by Marvelous Anderson in the
The chase is a short one, tho

loses in tho race. Ferguson
accompanies the mysterious

and woman to tho Chinatown
den. where, on the promise that

to the robbery of Capt.
s property, .that Gladys Stark bo.

Thnrno agrees, makes con- -

AN ORIGINAL STORY.

Today wo have another efl'oH on the pari of Mr. Charles S. Pul-v- ei

who has underiaken to exlricate the principal characturs from
.seemingly hopelessly involved by. Prof. Welch, .SMr. Pidver

with the resource of a newspaper writer, has pulled Anderson out of
Ins predicament and following the trend of the narrativeehas again
succeeded in arranging a series oi!t complications which Avill be more
than arduous for the popular young woman who is scheduled to answer
the story today. This young lady is known io all of us and we are
now wondering what sort of ;.n answer she will give to the'verv clever'chapter written by Afr. Pulvcr.

fession in rcscncc of two women,one of whom, at the dramatic linale,
raises her veil, and Thome is sure thatshe is none other than Gladys Stark
Kooni

t
suddenly plunged in darkness,

tho next instant is Hooded with light,
nnd Marvelous Anderson stands in
doorway facing Ferguson Thornc.

In chapter VTl, Mr. Edgar A. Rogers,
the assistant citv attorney, forms an
alliance tcmpofarv at least between
J'Crguson Thornc and Marvelous An-
derson. Thc latter leads Thome from
the opium den. and promises to lake
him to Gladys Stark. 'This the Great
Investigator actually docs, much to the
bewilderment of Thome, who reali'.es
that the woman ho saw in the lonely
den in Yen Kec's resort was not the
girlor whose release he had made a
confession to having robbed and chloro-
formed the Stark family. Anderson,
accompanied b- - Thornc and Gladys,
goes io tho St. Francis, where, after
a stormy session with Manager Woods,
the entire pary proceeds to the Stark
suite. In the apartment is discovered
the Mysterious Stranger and the woman
whom Thornc had thought was Gladys
Stark, and upon his violent demand to
know the identity of the woman, she
promptly faints and, Mr. "Rogers left,
us in a" matter of speculative interest
all day wondering what would happen
in the following chapter.

Prof. John S. Welch, grammar grade
supervisor of the Salt Lake public
schools, who contributed Chapter VJIT..
succe'eded in arranging a scries of
situations, complex and otherwise,
which on the face appeared impossible
of solution. He presented Thome and
Gladys Stark; together wilh Manager
Woods of the St. Francis in the apart-
ment of Captain Slrk confronting the
Beautiful woman and the Mysterious
Stranger, and in the denouement Mrs.
Stark appears on the scone, and

an explanation. Captain Stark
is seized with an apoplectic fit, and dur-
ing the interim of his resuscitation,
Mrs. Stnrk, Gladys, the Mysterious
Stranger and the Beautiful Woman
make a sensational disappearance. An-

derson starts in pursuit, discovers the
counterpart of Thornc at the Bismarck
in company with the Beautiful Woman
and Iho Mysterious Stranger. The In-

vestigator disguises himself as" a
Frenchman; the entire party leaves the
cafe, Anderson in pursuit; he follows
them to the Chinatown resort, gropes
his way through a dark passage, the
ibior gives way and he is dropped into
a dungeon. I'hornc starts on the trail
and the last we know is that tho 'in-
trepid sweetheart of Gladys is about to
rescue the great Investigator.

CHAPTER IS.

By Charles S. Pulvcr.
Was thlil a laugh? Was it a

scream for help? Thornc hesi-

tated but a moment, then, look-

ing" about, him, noted that he was
not, particularly observed, and
slowly' moved toward the direc-

tion from which came the sound
of the voice. Passing through the
same door which had received An-

derson, he found the hallway dark,
and feeling his way carefully
along th6 wall in the blackness
he fell; a slight unevenncss. and
even as his hand touched the spot
an opening suddenly appeared to

his left, and this was at once flood-

ed with electric light.
The voice of Anderson was

clearly heard and he was arguing
with some one in an excited mau-ne- r.

Thornc listened a moment
and then noted that the opening
which his touch of the mysterious
button had revealed exposed a

stairway, and he stepped closer.

IJc called to Anderson, "Are you
there, Anderson? This is Thorne!"

This wus the first intimation An-

derson had received of the reopen-

ing of the hole through which he

had reached his basement resting
place, and rushing toward il. he

called, "Thorne. for heaven's sake,
what; is up?"

From Yale.
Just then one of tho most richly

dressed Chineso which Thorne had evor
scon came into the hallway lirpssed
a bulton and tho place-

- was tu ly light
cd "You arc a stranger?" he asked
Thornc in almost pure. hmgliKli. I

am." was Thome's startled reply.." and
mv friend is down thoro," pointing to
the ccllnrwnv.- - At that moment Ander-
son appeared at the foot of tho stairs,
with a big Chinaman on ei hoi; side
of him. The Chinaman with lhprno
signaled for them to come an, and (hen
began an investigation which certainly
put Anderson in a violent temper and
ret was amusing all through.

"What in hell do you mean by

this'" cried Anderson as soon as ho
coiild tret near Thorne.

"What do I moiin7" replied Thorne.
"T have simply followed you from the
hotel, fortunate in securing a good

cuide in the shape of the same chauf-

feur whom you used, and T find you
here: (hat's all I know about it!

The richly dressed Clunk was also
interested, and beforo Anderson could
sav aiivthing in explanation, demanded
to know what he was doing in tho

CC"l'fell iuto thu damned cellar; djd

yon think t was hunting for it? What
do you mean bv having a trap like
this in your hallways? I'll see about
this. I'm tin officer myself, and you'll
explain to mo, my iicnr-sil- celestial
friend!" Anderson was frothing with
rage. "Talk up, and tell me what
this is, but first shake these slaut-fcye-

beauties off mv arms."
Anderson's guards were dismissed,

and the. near.silk Chinaman, who proved
jo be San Gow, propiieior of the place,
invited Anderson and Thorne into the
front of the den. "Now." ruming to
Anderson, as they took their places at
a small table, ""what were you doing
in my wine collar'?"'

Anderson' gulped a moment and then
proceeded to explain ihnr he had fol-
lowed some parties into the place and
through the door opening into the hall-
way in which the trap door was placed;
that he was an officer on special work,
and referred to Thorne for conirma-tio- n

of his story.
San Gow Wants to Know.

San Gow listened with a stolidilv
which cause the two Americans to feel
uncertain whether he had heard any-
thing, but when Anderson had con-
cluded he asked, "Who were thev'?"

"That.'s what 1 do not know,'" said
Anderson, "except that they" resem-
ble people whom 1 want to see, andvery quickly..' '

' They tvere two gentlemen and a
la,dy?" asked San Gow.

"Yes." exclaimed Anderson, "where
did IhcV go?"

"They did not go to Hie wine ce-
llar," and Shu Gow actuallv smiled.

"Why do you have those' men down
there?" savagely demanded Ander-
son.

"They are simply waiters." easilv
replied San Gow. "And the floor is
just a trick of mi no pa Horned after

What 1 have seen elsewhere. am a
graduate of an American college, ;ind
I remembered sonic of the tricks," and
ho led the way back Io (he hallwav in
question, convinced (hat, Anderson 'ami
Thorne were what they claimed. He
then took (he pair of investigator down
the stairs, showed them tin mechanism
by which the stairs were worked, and
while Anderson was not yet clear of
his nightmare, which ho had experi-
enced when he I bought that Marvelous
Anderson was caught in a trap, he was
far enough pas.1 his rage Io enjoy the
matter.

The mention of San Gow of having
Jiccn a graduate from' an American col-
lege, while missed by Anderson, c.nught
Thorno very quickly, and his first in-
quiry of (he Chinaman was, "San
Gow, .what college did you alloiid7"

"Yale," laconically "caino tho an-
swer.

"What year?" "PS."
"That's my year." said Thome.
"You Yale? What name?" ," Ferguson Thorne."
"Thorne you remember San Gov.-- ?

No? Maybe you remember Sanford
Gowan? Yes? You were friendly to
Sanford Gowan when no oilier student
at Yale Would give to a Ghinaman a
friendly look. Ton were my friend
then. L thought I knew vou when vou
first spoke. But you did hot know 1110?

No?"
Why His Suspiciou.

Thome's hand was extended at once,
while' Marvelous Anderson looked on in
astonishment, his suspicion of Thome
again coming to the surface.

Thorno and San Gow shook hands im-
pressively. Then San Gow said:

"What do you want of me?"
"I want to meet thoso people who

came in ahead of Mr. Anderson?" said
Thome, and his breath came quickly.

"Tho two gentlemen and lady?"
"Yes."
"I will take you to them," and suit-

ing the action to the word, with An-
derson more mystified than ever, al-
lowing Thorno to assume the, place of
the chief investigator.

Thoy. passed down tho narrow hall-
way, "turned to tho left, and descend-
ing tp the of the den,
they entered one of the worst opium
joint 3 of the new San Francisco.
Through this they passed 'and came up

again to the street, level, where they
found themselves in a restaurant, the
same which is in the rear of Yen Kec's
bazaar, and whci'jc (he lady whom
Holmes; the house detective of t he St.
Francis hotel, thought was Gladys
Stark, first disappeared.

Scaled in a booth in the rear of the
restaurant were the mysterious strang-
er, the priest, and the" lady whose re-

semblance to Gladys Stark" had caused
much comment they were so much
interested in their conference lhaj, they
did not notice the entrance of the trio
from tho rear of the roonn

Thurne was near enough to them to
hear the priest say, "'"We have certain-
ly thrown them oil' the track." when
the woman looked up with a shrill cry
of alarm,

San Gow had stepped out of sight
after a silent goodbye to Thorno, and
Thorne and Anderson filled tho exit of
the. booth. .

Anderson was first to speak,0
and

"You three come wilh me," was his
authoritative command,. when thej rose
as if to follow.

The woman fell back as if in a faint;
Thorne stepped to her side, and as he
was lifting her aifd applying restora-
tives, the priest slipped by and Ander-
son was only able to prevent the-- mys-
terious double of Thornc from csciip- -

While Anderson cared for his man,
Th)iiic succeeded in bringing the wom-
an to her senses, and as his arms en-

circled her waist he could nol but feel
surprise at the remarkable likeness to
his sweethearl. Gladys Stark. Slowly
she regained her strength, and realiz-
ing her posit 1011 forced him from "her
and stood alone.

She Tells Her Story.
'You have caught me,"" she said.

'I lint you shall know why I am hero.
Vou shall know why Captain Shirk's
safe was robbed, and von shall know
why iesenfble Gladys Stark. Caplain
Stark is my father. He is, and has all
my life, boon unfair lo my mother's
memory-an- Io me. Ferguson Thorne. 1

am engaged to marry your cousin, who
stands there guarded" by that detcc.-- .

five, but .1 would not marry him until
T had cleared my name. While fa plum
Shirk was in an 11 11 00 use ions condition
we secured the paper which gives 1110 the
right to bear tho name of Stark." and
she produced from over her bosom a
marriage certificate, yellow with age,

jaud almost in pieces. "My mother
was " but her streuglh had gono and
she again collapsed.

Thorne lifted her up in his arms nnd
carried the now almost de-

serted cafe, while Anderson, closely
guarding Thome's cousin and double,
followed. As I hoy reached the street
they look advantage of (ho first car-
riage they saw and they were slowly
driven, under instruction's from Ander-
son, direct to the Si. Francis.

hew words were spoken (luring the
ride Io the hotel, but Thorno managed,
to convoy to Anderson tho contents of
the note he received from Gladys, in-

cluding Iho warning to give up I he
chase. Andeixm, for the first lime,
fel that Thorne was an ally, and ho
gave himself unreservedly to Thornc
as a friend when, he closely pressed his
hand 111 gratitude that Thorpe had
ignored Iho. warning and saved him
from what might hnvc been a very
perilous position.

"You have proved yourself to me,"
said .he, "and never again will I have
a suspicion as To' your conduct." But
ho was later to have occasion to again
doubt Thorno, and his promise was re-

called to his memory.
"Why Don't Stark Talk?

While Thorno and Anderson wore un-
tangling their end 01 the skein of mys
lory, matters at the SI. Francis were
still in a state of chaos. Captain Stark
had recovered consciousness slowly aud
when Woods and his assistants had
finally reached a point where they
could think connoctedly thoy had stud-
ied the enlanglements until they were
further from a solution than ever be-
fore.

Tho disappearance of Gladys Stark
and her mother had added to the
anxiely of the caplain until he felt
that thero wriff but otic-- thing to do, and
that was to make a clean breast of all
his past, aud when ho hnd stated that
lie wanted to do Ibis, Holincsf the house
detective, wiif called for.

"Mr. Holmes left for the city police
headquarters immediately after tlio dis-
appearance of Mrs. Stark and her
daughter was discovered and we have
had no report from him since' was
the word from tho clerk at the desk.

" never should have left Salt
Lake," moaned the enptain. "1. was
safe there; my family were safe; my
daughter oh. if I only knew where she
is nowl"

Captain Stark did not look much like
the halo and hearty and well-fe- and

d man ho was when he
boarded the train from Salt Lako to
Sau Francisco. His clothes hung on
him; he was a prematurely old man; his
face was wrinkled and his eves were
sol far buck in his head. The bushv
eyebrows made his appearance, (dill
niore sinister, and vet thero was that
about the expression of his eves which
plainly indicated that he felt like a
jhuntednnimah

lie buried his fa'co in his hands and
his irreat frame shook with his sobs.
Finally;

"Mr. Woods. T am goinir to toll vou
the whole story. You will find in a
small drawer in the dresser the pack-ag- o
: of papers which were returned to
me bv the priest a few nighls ago.
Please bring them lo mo."

Is Woods Interested?
He handed Manager Woods a bunch

of keys, and clmcklcd as he said, "1
hud now locks laccd on thoso two top
drawers so .1 know the papers 1110

safe."
Woods opened the drawer indicated

by the captain, and taking therefrom
a package of papers carefully folded

and placed in a heavy paper pouch,
he handed them to Stark.

Stark untied the package, slowly ex-

amined I he papers one by. one, railed
apparently lo find the paper wanted,
nnd again slipped thein through his fin-

gers. Suddenly he started and cried
out:

"My God, Woods, the most impor-
tant one of l hem is gone!"

lie sank down in the chair one of
the most abject and disappointed look-
ing moil Woods had ever seen.

Woods and the attending physician,
hurried to him and I heir alarm was
apparent in (heir faeces.

Recovering quickly, Stark waved
them away.

"There is no hope now," he said;
"let ine lell my lory. The paper
which has Disappeared' and which is
of the greatest value to me and my
family, was a certificate of marriage.
The present Mrs. Stark is my ;iccond
wife. yy first wife died two years
after my marriage. 1 was nol 'home
at I he lime of her death; I have never
Jold my wife about my first wife. 1

"was lold that there was a child by
my first wife, but 1 have never tried'
to find out whether the statement was
true or not. T have hoped that it was
not I rue. My whole life has been
given lo my wife and Gladys, and 'f
have wanted to protect them from
every possible care."

At the conclusion of this slatcment
Caplain Stark again became uncou-sciou-

and Manager Woods again- as-
sumed his duties as nurse. ire was
inwardly cursing Iho luck which should
make his house the abiding place of
such a monstrous bunch of trouble, and
incidentally figuring what should be
the re.su of the robbery and ils

relative- fo the reputation of
the Si. Francis.

Mystery Deepens.
"J3uf that does not explain why the

thieves stole the inonov," he ruminated.
"There was probably a child, and
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Carelessness
Is one of the elements we have- over-
come In producing laundry work. A
scrutiny of our finished products con-
vinces the patron of the truth of tho
nsscrMpu.
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m Young Man Wouldn't Pay I
jffl' $40 For An Overcoat! ; I
ilfiW It'was this way ' 'U 'I'

mWM& I Mmp ""U ITc came to our store mad as a hornet tailor wanted to make ;J vLwM

Bl ICfiSpl au overeoat could only show pictures couldn't say what style 'H

Mm MMhM ' ' vns lnost suitable '.for the young fellow said he'd have to chance it. i Mmm
gl'J tjf

i mmm
kMiMPM "7na ,nc young man said was never mind what he said what lie
Fill DID was more important: f'

JJ'c looked over our mugnificcnt slock of Young Menu's Clothing and 'j. LtM

tried on some of the new FALL MODELS.

Then he asked if it would hold its shape particularly in front. "We said itouldl ' vLwM

A New Coat Free if It Breaks
.

,? d H
Well,, he took it, and wont pleased $20 lo the good. . wLWM

t

Now. mind you, he isn't the only youngfeliow we've satisfied in just this way.'.' yi Lwm

Better drop in tomorrow and see what we can do for you in tho way of a nobby "College" jt
;

LjM

styled overcoat for $20. '! Lwm

' ROWE & KELLY. -

; M
117 So. Main Street ji 4 H

- fIm

TRY THIS FOR COLDS

'Mix half ounce of Concentraled
pine compound with two ounces of gly-
cerine and a half pint. of good whis-
key; shako it well each time and use
in doses of a (easpoonful to tablespoon-fn- l

every four hours." These ingre-
dients- can be hail from any good drug-gis- l

or he will get them from his
wholesale house; anyone can mix them
This is said lo be tho quickest cough
and cold cure known to science. The
Concentrated pine is a special pine
product and comes only in half-ounc-

bottles, each inclosed in an air-tigh- t
case, but be snro it is labeled. "Con-
centrated."

Stark will have to care for it and ac-
knowledge it even at this Iuto day,
but who got tho money'?"

Neither could Woods understand s

and her mother should have dis-
appeared. There was more to the story
than Captain Stark hnd revealed up
to dale. The man in the case; the
woman in the case; the priest in the
case-- , the disappearance of money, pa-
pers, Mrs. Shirk and Gladys, nll'iundo
a part of the manager's muddled brain-
storm, and he gave it up, hoping that
Anderson would come and come quicklv.

"1 don 'I just like that fellow
Thome," said Woods to himself, and
just as he said it Thorne came into
the room, followed by Anderson,
Thprne's double aud Gladys Stark'sliving image.

".Miss Gladys, your father has had
a very bad stroke, and he is just re-
gaining consciousness. He needs you.
Ah, Mr. Thorue, you found the iJidv,

see," said the manager.
"1 beg your pardon, Mr. Woods, but

I am not Mr. Thornc "
"Neither am 1 Miss Gladys "
I3ut big ,lim Woods had made one

wild crab lo hold his hair on his head
and disappeared down the hall headed
for the office.

Nolo. Mr. ' Pulver Juis managed lo
Ihrow the impossible, into the possible,
lie has extricated Anderson from the
depths of ignoij ly; Thome is slill in thu

'4limelight and Gladys poor girl, still '

lingers along as the persecuted hcroim r(l
Tiie Mysterious Stranger and the ISe.v.i f!4jl ' Mm
tiful Woman to say nothing of pour x IHOld Investigator Anderson and .Mrs. 8 j mwm
Stark of whom we have heard but lit- - IfL j

tie, are slill supposed lo lie lioveriug K, MM
in thehudo of the limelight. The an ig.l'l 'MM
swer is ell'eciive in itself something IHmust happen and something must hup- - MM
pen quick. How about poor old Captain k mm
Stark? Vuit is ho doing all this time.' "f i, MM
Is he still bothering with I lie fil game jL mMM
or is he still "on the job" as the ac- - ,.
five mediator? Oh pshaw what's the !, imw
answer read The Tribune tomorrow and 'il'i, 'MM
you will discover all about il. we have H:.! MM
a headache due to Thanksgiving and 'i Mmj
we will leave the solution of the Great i-- MW
Salt Luke Mystery up to vou. ife jH


